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nor on any account presume to sit on a level with him or by
his side in the divan.

The divan itself was one of the prettiest I met with in these
parts. It was a large square room, looking out on the large
house-garden, and cheerfully lighted up by trellised windows
on two sides, while the wall of the third had purposely been
discontinued at about half its height, and the open space thus
left between it and the roof propped by pillars, between which
"a fruitful vine by the sides of the house " was intertwined so
as to fill up the interval with a gay network of green leaves and
tendrils, transparent like stained glass in the eastern sunbeams.
Facing this cheerful light the floor of the apartment was raised
about two feet above the rest, and covered with gay Persian
carpets, silk cushions, and the best of Arab furniture. In the
lower half of the JJL'hawah, and at its farthest angle, was the
small stone coffee-stove, placed at a distance where its heat
might not annoy the master and his guests. Many of the
city nobility would here resort, and the talk generally turned
on serious subjects, and above all on the parties and politics of
Arabia; while Pohey' would show himself a thorough Arab
patriot, and at the same time a courteous and indulgent judge
of foreigners, qualities seldom to be met with together in any
notable degree, and therefore more welcome.

Many a pleasant hour have I passed in this half greenhouse,
half IsL'hawah, mid cheerful faces and varied talk, while inly
commenting on the natural resources of this manly and vigorous
people, and straining the eye of forethought to discern through
the misty curtain of the future by what outlet their now un-
fruitful because solitary good may be brought into fertilizing
contact with that of other more advanced nations, to the mutual
benefit of each and all.

Talk went on with the ease and decorum characteristic of good
Eastern society, without the flippancy and excitement which
occasionally mars it in some countries, no less than over-silence
does in others. To my mind the Easterns are generally superior
in the science of conversation to the inhabitants of the West;
perhaps from a greater necessity of cultivating it, as the only
means of general news and intercourse where newspapers and
pamphlets are unknown.

Or else some garden was the scene of our afternoon leisure,